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her elbows on the table, her hands over her ears
to keep out Hela's recitation, and ... read! When
Manya read, there was no waking her from her
absorption; she heard nothing. A whole house-
hold might plan to tease and make a noise like all
the zoos let loose with tin cans to play with and
yet Manya wouldn't hear till her book^was done.
That was concentration and it was a joyful gift
to have seized from the lucky-bag of life.

Once the others built a scaffolding of chairs
round her as she read, a chair on each side, a chair
behind and on top, three more chairs and so on
over her head. She didn't hear or see a shadow of
a chair or builder. She didn't hear delighted whis-
pering or stifled laughter. When she had finished,
she raised her head and down came the whole